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Synopsis of Previous Chapters.
CHAPTER 1—Eugene Bantry, a Ca-
msan (Ind.) young man, who has been
east to college, returned home and
astounds the natives by the gorgeous-
of his ralment. His stepbrother,
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Ariel hotly resents the Inter-
] who sends
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come She wishes Jog to accom-
pany her and her grandfather to Parls,
Joe refuses and leaves Canaan to avold
for the trouble at Judge Pike's.
VI—Joe is heard from ,L two Years
leter as a ticket seller for a side show.
Eugene Bantry also meets him seven
mlltertnslunmrtlnﬂcw
ork, but wisely refrains from adver-
tising 1t. VIII—Joe returns to Canaan
a tull fledged lawyer. Even his lather
ignores him, and he ls refussd accom-
modations at the National Houze. IX
—Joe s welcomed at the “Beach” and
“Happy Fear,” one of Joe's admirers,
seriousty assaults Nashvills Corey, &
detractor. At the end of Happy's term
in prison he visits Joe, who now has &
law office on the square, with a living
room adjoining. Joe has a large prac-
tice, principally among the lowar
classes, and is frequently attacked by
the Toecsin. Joe begins, in his lonell-
ness, to yleld ‘o the seduction of the
bottle. Bantry's engagement to Mamle
Pike |s announced. Baniry s now as-
soclate editor of the Tocsin, owned by
Judge Pike. X—Joe awakens after a
"had night” with the words, "Remem-
ber, across the Main-street bridge at
noon,” ringing In his ears. He goes
there and s presently jolned by the
most beautiful and most beautifully
girl he has ever seen. X1—She turns
ont to be Ariel Tabor, arrived in Ca-
naan the night before from her long
spjourn in Paris. She has seen Joe as
ghe alighted from the train and, realiz-
fng his condition, had escorted him
aome after exacting from him a prom-
iss to meet her the next day (Sunday)
across the Maln-street bridge at noon
Joe learns that Ariel is stopping at
Judge Pike's home, the judge having
antire charge of her money, ete. XII—
Eugene Bantry, elthough engaged to
afamle, Is much smitten with Arlel's
sharms. Judge Plks tries his usual
blustering tactics with Ariel, but sub-
sides waen she tells him that he shall
ask him to turn over the care of her
estate to Joe Londen. XITI—Arie! holds
s sort of informal reception at Judge
Pike’s and learns that the “tough ele-
ment” s talking of running Joe for
mayor. XIV Hippy Fear and Nashville
Cory have more trouble, Joe ocornera
Happy apd sends Clamdine (Mrs, Fear)
to meet him. XV—Ariel visita Joe's af-

-
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gt on them, Nevertheless some echoes
of Eskew's last “argument” to the con
tlave had sounded In the town and
were not wholly without effect,
Everywhere there was a nipping curi-
oslty to learn how Judge Pike had
“taken” the strange performance of his
daughter, and the eager were much dk-
ted when It was truthfully re
ported that he had done and sald very
ttle. He had merely discharged both

service, the mild mamner of the dls

although he was fully prepared for
bind shot, and the couple bad Tound
immeliate employment o the service
of Arfel Tabor,

Those who humanly felt the judge's
behavior to be a trifle flat and unsen-
satlonal were recompensed late In the
afternoon when It became known that
Eugene Bantry had resigned his posl
tlon on the Toesin.
severing hia connection was dumfound-
ing. He had written a formal letter

to his assoclates In the office and ac-
qualntasces upon the street. He de-
olared that he no longer sympathlzed
with the attitude of the Tocsln towand
hls stepbrother and regretted that he
had previously assisted ln emphasiz-
ing the paper's hostility to Joe, par
ticularly In the matter of the approach-
ing murder trlal. This being the ense
be felt that hls effectiveness In the
service of the paper had censed, and
he must in justice to the owner re-
slen.

“Well, I'm cursed! was the simple
pomment of the elder Louden when his
stepson sought him out at the factory
and cepeated this statement to him,

»&y am-1, 1 think,” sald Evgene wan

ly. “Goodby. I'm golng now to see
mother, but I'll be gone before you
come home."

“Gone where?™

“Just away. I don't know whera”
Eugene answersd from the door. 1
econldn't live here any longer. I"—
“Yon've been drinking” sald 2XMr.
Londen, inspired. “Yon'd better not
let Mamie Pike see you."

Fugene laughed desolately, “1 doa't
win to. [ shall write to her. Gool
" he sald and was gone before Mr.
iotden could restore enough order out

Thus Mra. Louden’s long wait at the
window was tragically rewarded, and
she became an unhappy actor in Ca-
naan's drama of that day. Other ladles
attended at other windows or near
thelr front doors throughout the after
noon—the familles of the thres patri
archs awniting their return as the tite
drew on with something akin to fren-
gy. Mrs, Flitcroft. a lady of temper,
whose rheumatism confined ber to a
chair, bad ber grandson wheel her out
npon the porch, and as the dusk foll
and she finally saw her husband com-
ing at a laggard pace, leaning npon
his cane, his chin sunk on his breast,
ghe frankly told Norbert that dlthough
ghe hid lived with that man ifty-seven
years she wonld never be able to un-
derstond it She repeated this with

fairs in his hands. While there Happy
Feap rushes in mnd apnounces that he!
has killed Nashville Cory in self de- |
fense,
up. XVI—Mamie Pike admits to Ariel

that she, too has hegun to believe in Joe

Louden, XVII—The Tocsin makes viru-

lent attacks on Joe Londen and ”""I"‘"

Fear. Mike Shevhan hints that he may |
shortly lave some interesting =ecregs |
to divaler in connectiom with Judge

Pike's affairs, XVIII—The Toesin con
tinnes its attacks. Judge Pike informs
Ariel that her -Il;-[m«u‘w] fortune rom-
sits of valueless securities,

CHAPTER XXL
PFYTYHERE wus
n-plenty in (s
noon and evening
8 rumors that ran from Kitchen
to parlor, and ruinors that ran from
perlor to Litehen; specilations that de-
fained housewives In ik soross front
pates, wouderings thet held cooks In
sonverse over shudoless bnek Tences in
spite of the hest and eannrds that
brought Msln strest olerks running to
the shop doors to stare up aud down
the sidewnlks,

Out of the confosion of report the
Judicious were able by evenfall to ex-
truct a fair history of this day of revo-
lution. There remuined no doubt that
Joe Lowden wius In attendance at the
denthbed of Hskew Arp, and sowme-
how It came to be known that Colonel
Fliteroft, Squire Buckalew and Peter
Bradbury bad shaken kands with Joe
and declared themselves his friends.
There were those, particularly among
the relatives of the hoary trio, vwho ex-
pressed the opinion that the colonel
and his comrades were too old to he

i thit ofter-

Joe makes Happy give himself | |

| had dropphsd

genulne symptoms of hysterin when
abe digeoversd that the colonel hod
not ecome struizht from the Tabo
bousge. but had «opped two hours at
Peter Braithory's to “talk it over.”
One Item 0f Liis rpecltal, while suflt
clently startling to his wife. bal a re
mirkalble ofect npon 1 grindso]
Thiz was the Information that Ariel
Tulrar's fortn 19 longer existed
17 crled Norbert, start
foot. “Wiat are yon Talk
“It's true,” sald the colonel delibes

ately. “Bhe told me so herselt. Es
dort of doxe

and we
il went Into Roger's old studio, ox-
vept Lomdeu nwd the doctor, and while
were there ki one of Plke's
eclerks ctime with o basket full of tin
hoxes and pockages of papers and
talkod to Mlss Tabor at the door
witit gwny., Then old Peter Llunderdd
out and asked her polnt biknk whot 1t
Wi, sankd It was her estate

off lito o

nre ke a wtupor perhaps

ne

aml she

for g..wip| nhiost everythiong she had, exeept the

house,  Buckalew, tryin” to make a

There were | joke, wald Le'd be willln®' to swap hi

|]|.-ml'.€l- apd lot for the hasket, and she
] ] Pl s (hirie'it he

be sorry; that all there was, to speak

of, was & plle of distillery stock™-

1

“What? repeated Norbert ineredn
lously.
“Yis,  IU was the troth’" said the

colonel wolamnly ‘1 snw It mysell.
Blocks and Bocks of dtock In that dis
tillery troast that wes! up higher 'noa
kite last year, Rogoer hod put all of

Jonps' good money™
“Not Into that!” sbhouted Norbert, un

controllably exoitod. *

I rell sou T saw 1"

He ownel

Lhi

Yy, Le did
“1 tell yoo he dido't
Granger gus, worth woare today
It ever wns! DPlke was Roger's
torney In faet and bought it for Lk
before the old man died. The cheek
went throtigh my bands. You don’l
think I'd forget as blg o check as

responsible and a commission ought to

Bam Warden and Sam's wife from his

missal almost unnerving Mr. Warden. |

His reason for |

to the judge and repeated the gist of It |

[ the choos in his mind to stop him. '

that, do you, even If It was more than '
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A year ago? Or how It was slgned and
who made out to? It was Martln Plke
that got eaught with distiliery stock.
He speculated ouce too ofteal”
"No, youre wrong perslsted the
colonel, *1 tell you I saw It myself.”
“Then you're bllnd” returned his
grandson dlsrespectfully; “you'te bitud
or else—or else’— He paused, open
wouthed, a look of wondej struggling
Its way to expression upon him, grad.
ually conguering every kuobby out-
| post of his countenance. He struck his
| tat hands together. “Where's Joo Lou

' | den? he asked sharply. "1 want to

seo him. DId you leave him at Miss
| Tubor's 1"

“He's goln' to sit up with Eskew.
What do you want of him?"

“] shiould say you better ask that!"
Mrs. Fliteroft began  shrilly.  “lIt's
enough, 1 guess, for oue of this fam-
fly to go runnin' after him and shakin'
| hands with him and bedven kunows
‘Ihlt not! Norbert Fliteroft!™

But Norbert jumped from the poreh,

ruthlessly crossed his grandmother's
' geranlum bed and, making off at as
sharp a pace as his architecture per-
mitted, within ten minutes opened
| Arlel's gate.

S8am Warden came forward to meet
him.

“Don't ring, please, sub,” sald Bam.

| “Dey sot me out heah to tell inguirin’
frien's dat po' ole Mist' Arp mighty
low."

| "1 want to see Mr. Louden,” return-

.ol Norbert. “1 want to see bhim Im-

[ mediately.”

“l don* reckon he kin come out yit,"
Bam suald In o low tone. “RBut 1 Kkin
0 In an® ast 'Im"

He stepped softly within, leaving
Norbert waltlug, and went to the door
of the sickroom. The door was open.
the room brightly lighted. as Eskew
had ecommanded when, s little earller,
he awoke.

' Joe and Arel were alone with him,
leaning toward him with such white
anxiety that the colored man needed
po warning to miake him remaln ailent

In .the hallway. The veteran wos
speaking, and his volee was very wenk,
geeming to come from n great dis
tance.

“It's mighty funny, but I feel ke 1

used to when I was a little boy. 1

reckon I'm kind of scared—after ﬂll.!

Alrie Tabor—ure you—here?™
“Yes, Mr. Arp.”
“I thought—so—but I—I don't see very

woll-lataly. l—-wantel—to—know—to
know"™—

“Tes—to know 1" She knelt close be
side him.

“Tt's kInd of—foollsh,” I's whispered.
' just—wanted to kuow If you was
still here. lt—don't seem so lonesome
now that I know."

Bhe put ber arm lightly about him,

and be smiled and was silent for a |

time; then he strugglsd to rise upon
his elbow, and they lifted him n Hitle,
“It's hard to breathe.” gaspad the old
man. “I'm pretty near—the big road.
Joe Louden”—

“Yes "

“You'd have been—willlng—willing to
‘thange places with me—just now—

when Alrfe"—

Joe lald his hand on his, snd Eskew
smiled again,  “1 thought so! And,
Joe"—

""ﬁ,"

“You always—always had the—the
best of thut joke hetween us, Do you

olg's hord to breathe” gupel the old
man,

—~you suppose they charge admisaion—
up there™ His eyes were lifted. “Do
you suppose you've got Lo—to ulinw
your good desds to git In?" The ane
swering whisper was almost an falnt
ag the old man's,

“No," pinted Eskew, “nobody knows,

But T hope=1 do hope—they'll have
gome free seats,  It's a—mighty poor
show—wo'll—nll huye—If they—don't"

He sighed peneefully, his head grew
heavier on Joo's arm, anl the young
man set hls band gently upon the un-
seging eved.  Ariel did not vise from
where slie knelt, but looked up at him
when, o little later, e Jifted bis hond,

“Yes," sald Joe, “you cin ofy now.”

CHAPTER XXIL,

OE helped to carry what waos
mortal of Eskew f[rom Ariel's
house to Its Gonal abldiug plice.
With him In that uisk were

Buckalew, Bradbury, the colonel and
the grandsons of the two latter, and
Mrs. Louden drew In ber skirts geinly
as her stepeon pussed her in the mourn-
ful procession theougl the hall.  Fler
ayos were red with weeplog (not for
Eskew), but not so red as those of
Mamie Plke, who stood beside ber.

On the way to the cemwtery Jos and
Arlel wore together | a curriage with
Buckalew and the minister who bad
read the service, a dark, pleasant ayed
young man, and the squire, after bolng
wlmost overcome durlng the cerémony,
prperienced n natural repction, talking
choerfully throughout the long drive.
He recounted many apcedotes of Ree
kow. chuckling over most of them,
though flled with wonder by a colpels
dence which he aud Fliteroft had dis:
vovered—the colonel had recently beon
made the custodian of bl old friend's
will, und 1t had been opened the day
before the funeral. Eskew had left
evorything he possessed, with the re
gret that It was so lttle, to Joe,

“Rut the gueer thing about K" sald
the squite, nddressing himself to Arlel,
“syau the date of It, the 17th of June
The colonel and 1 got to talkin' it over
out on hia porch last night, tryln' to
rec'lect what was goln' on about then,
and wo figgered It out that it was the
Monday after you come back, the very
duy he got so upset when he saw yon
goln' up to Louden's law office with
yOur roses."

Joe looked quickly at Arlel, 8he did

{ not meet his glance, but, turning in

stead to Ladew, the clergyman, began,
with a barely perceptible blusb, to
talk of sowething Lo had sald o ser
mon two weeks ago. The two fell Into
a thoughtful and amiable discusalon,
durlug which there stole lnto Joe's
bedrt & strange and unreasonable pain,
The young mlnlster had lUved In
Cananu only a few wonths, und Joe
had pever seen him untll that mom:
lug, but he liked the short, honest talk
be had made, liked his  cadenceloss
valce and keen, dark fuce and, recall
fng what be bad beard Martin Plke
voolferating In his brougham obe Bun-
| day, percelved that Ladew was the
fellow who had "got to go" because his
sermons did not please the judge. Yet
Arlel remembensd for more than s
fortulght a paswage frow oue of these
sermons,  And s Joe looked At the
wanly and Intelligent face opposite
Bl It Gid ot seen straoge that sbe
sbonid,

He resolutely turied his eyes to the
openn window and saw that they had
eptersd the cemetery, were near lhe
green Kuoll whers Eskew was to lle

beshde 0 Leother who lad died long
ago. e et the minister help Arlel
ont, golng quickly forwand  hlmself
with Buckalew, and then, after the Hit.
tle while that the ristoratlon of dust
to dust merclinily tesds, he retarned
to the cartiage on's o got his Lint

Arlel and Ladew auil the aquire were
already seated cod walting.  “Aren’t
you going to ride home with us?™ she
asked surprised,

“No he explalued, not
ber. “1 have to talk with

looking at
Norbart

ateroft. I'mve going back with bl

iy

flis exense was the were trath lis
onversation with Norbert fn the car
riage which they managed to secure (o
themeelves continuing earnestly it
Joe #poke to the driver nnd alighted m
o corner near Mr. Farbach's Dtaling
possessions.  “Don’t forget,” bo sald ns
he closed the enrrlage door, “I've got
10 have both emids of the string In my
nande”

“Forget!” Norbert looked at the cu.
pola of the Plke mausion rising above
e mapkes down the street, It lso't
likely T'll forget!™

When Joe enters] the “Louls Quinze
room” whivh some decorator, drun
with power, had mingled into the
brewer's ¢illn, be fonml the owner and
| Mr. Sheehnn, with five other men, ou
I::n-.:ul In A meritoriong attempt w tone
down the apurtment with smoke,
Two of the five othors were prosper:
ous owners of saloons, two  were
{known to the public (whose notion of
what [f meant when It psed the term
was something of the vagnest) an polt-
tielnns: the Afth was Mr, Farbach's
eloseat friend, one who (Joe hind heard)
wing to be thie pext chnlrman of the
ety comunittes of the party, They
wore seated about n table. enveloped
in bhie clowds and hushed to 8 grave
and pertlnent silence which clarified
lMmmediately  the  elrenmstanes  thot
Lwhatover debate had precoded hls ar
rlval, it woas now settlsl

Thelr greeting of him,
though excesdingly qulet, Indicated a
certaln expectaney ns e accepted the
ehale which had lieen left for bim st
| the lienil of the table, e looked thin
| ner and pitlor thun usnal, whibel 18 sny
Ing w0 greont deal, but presently, finding
e (e fateful boash swhilch his en
tranes kad broken was immedintely ro
wumed, 0 twinkle enme Inta his eye,
aone of hlg evebrows went up, sl »
corner of his month went down.

“Well, gentlemen?” he suld,

The smokers continued to amoke and
to do nothing else, the exceptlon belng
Mr. Bhoehun, whe, though he spoko
not, exhibited tokens of agltation and
exeltement whleh hoe eorbod with d1f
ficulty, shifting about In hix chalr,
ganwing iy clgur, crossing and un
erossige hls knees, rubbing and sl
plug his hunds together, elearing hils
”H'll‘lt vith \'in1l"|l'--_ lits ey ||_\|'1 ull
thee while, as wiern
pallony, upot My

howovier,

those of Wils entn
Falinel) S0 thnt
tob L)
IrI Yuis

Joe whs glven Ly poreeive th
been ngerood thnt the hrewer 3l
the spokesmun, Mp, Férhoch o
liberate, that wan wlll shick ndind fu
the offect of wlict he Lan CRl L

"“Choe We rersarked phieid!s
are dep next mavor off Congien®

“Why do yon sy that® g
young man shirpiy.

“Plekods us here,”. he noewered, in
terlocking the tips of Wit fagem
hig walsteoat, that Leing nud pear fold
ing his hands as Iny within lis power.
“bhickoss us here shall try to Ax it wo,
und wo Lief ditelded."

Joe took n deep breath,.
you want me 7"

ovier

“Why do

“Dot," replisd the browor, “lss somes
ding 1 shnll tell you" e paused to
contomplate his elgar. “We want you
blekoss you are der best man fer dot
powl talon. "'

“Loule, you mustn't make a mistake
at tho beglnnlog,” Joo sald hurrledly,
“1 may not be the kind of man you're
looking for. If 1 went In"- [lo hoal.
tated, stummering,  “It seems an un
gratoful thing to say, but—but there
wouldn't be any slackness—I couldn't
be Bound o anybody'—

“Holt up your hosses!" Mr, Farbach

ouce n his lfe was so roady to roply
that he was able to Intercupt,  “Who
bet you beert speak off bounding? Hef

{1 speakt off favors? DIt 1 say dor

[ shoult be slackness n der clty gofor’s
'ment? Litsen to me, Choe Te re-
newed his contemplation of his clgar,
then proceeded: “I hef boon t'inkin' it
ofer now a couple years, 1 hef wate
ap my mind, I some peobles ure
| gombelt to keep deor laws and oders are
{pot, dot's & great atwantitch to der
oders, Dot lss what lss rulning der
| goundrey, und dor peobles lsa com:
| mencoment to take notice, Efor'veres
In oder towns der lus housecleaning.
Dey are veforming nod indieding, und
| pooty woon dot mofement comes here—
shoo-or! If we lutent to bolt der pardy
|In power, we shoult be a leetle nhead
| off dot mofement so when It shioult be
 bere we hef a goot "minadstration to
full beck on. Now, dere iss anoder
brewery opened und teying to gombete
mit me bere o Cansan,  If dot brew-
ery owns der mayor, all der tsaloous
buylng my beer must shut up at ‘leven
|o'plock und Sundays, but der oders
keep open, If 1 own der mayor, |
make der sawe ngninst dot oder hrow.
ery, Now, 1 g pooty sick off dot
wars off bitsness und dghting all times,
Also” Mr. Farbach added, with mag-
nifivent calmness, “my trade lss larchly
owitslde off Canaan, und It Iss bedder
dot bere der laws shoult be enforeed
dor sane for all.  Litson, Choe! All ua
here bellofs der sape way, You hre
square. Der whole tsaloon element
knows dot und kuows dot all voult be
treated der same.  MIE you 1t voult be
fnlrness fer eiach one.  Foollsh peobles
bef salt you nre o law tricker, but we
know dot you hef only wmate der lows
birotect ax well as bunish, Und ot such
times ns Jdey bet been broken you bef
made dem as mertsifol us you eounlt
You are no teicker. We are willing to
Lelp you make it a glean town., Oder-
vise der fghtin® voult go op untll der
mofement sivlkes here und wll der
grunks vaks up und we git a fool re
fortier for tmavor und der town goes
to der dogs. If 1 try to put In n man
dot 1 own, der oder brewery las goln'
to fahit ke b1, but if 1 work fer you
it will not fght so hart,*

“Tat the otlier people” Joe objected,
“those outside of what ls enlled the
saloon  element--do  you understand
how maby of them will be against
me ¥

1t ts8 dor tanloon element.” Mr Far
bach retormed peacefully, “dot dues der
Oglitin'"

“And you bove eonsldered my stand:
Ing with thut port of Cabann which
considers [iself the most respectable
section?  He rose to bis feet, stand-
Ing stealght and gqulot, facing the to-
ble, upon which, It chanced, there Iny
f copy of the Toesin

“Cud yer,” observed Mr. Farbach,
with mildness, “we got some pooty

k{ rabiodnble mon right here ™

“Except me” broke In Mr, Bheehpnn
grimly, “vou hnve™

“Have you thought of this?* Joe
feaned forward and touched the paper
upon the tahle

“We hef” replled Mr, Farbach; “all
of uy. You shall beat 1"

Theres was o strong chorus of con-
firtuntion from the others, and” Joe's
eyes Nashisd,

“Have you copsidered,” hie continned
eipldly, while & warm color begian to
congiter his pallor=*have you consid-
erodd the powerful Influence which will
be agelnst me, dnd more agninst me
now, [ shouyld tell you, thun ever bhe
fore—thnt intuenee, 1 mean, which s
ateiving @0 hard to diseredit me that
Ipneh nw Bas been hinted for poor
Fenr If 1 should clear him?  Hiave yot
thonght of that? Have you thought"—

“Moave we thooght o Martin Plke?"
excliimed My, Bheelinn, springhg to
lilw feet, face allame and benrd Licls
thing,  “Aye, we've thought o' Martin
Pilie, ond our thinkin® of Ll Is where
b beglos to gt what's comin® to hin!
Whint 'ye stund there plekin® strawa
fer? What's the ma¥ter with yet" Lo
demnnded aogrily, his violenee tonfold
Inerennied by the loug repression he Ll
put upon himselft dueing the Lreswer's
delibérate nttepntices.  “IF Lonie Fue
bach sud his erowd says they're fer yo,
I gueds ye've got o chanst, huvep't
yer"

“Walt,” suld Joe, *I think you une
derestiionte Plke's Influence’—

“Undderostimate the devll!™ shouted
Mr. Shechan, uncontrollubly exelted
“You talk about nfuvence! He's been
the worst nfluence this town's ever
hd—and his tracks covered up In Lhe
dark wherever he set bis ugly oot
down! Thege men konow It, and you
kpow some but not the worst of It
because none of ye live as deep down
in It ns 1 do! Ye want to moke n
clenn town of It, ye want to ke o
| little heaven of the Beach"—

SAnd In the eyes of Judge Plke," Joe|

et him off, “and of all who take thels
opinlons from him, I represent Beaver
Boeach!"

Mike Bheelinn gave a wild shout
"Whooroo! It's come! 1 knowed It
|'would! The day 1 conldo't hold wmf
| tongue, though I passed my word 1
would when the cownrd showed the
dead he didn't dare to glt recorded!
Waugh!" He shouted ngaln, with hit
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“Martin Pike viens Beaver Deach!"

tor laughter. “Ye do! Lo the eyes o
them os follow Mdrtih Pike ye stand
fer the Beach and all its wickedness,
do ye! Whooroo! It's come! Ye'reun
offense 1 the eyes o Martin Plke and
wll his kind because ye stand fer the
Beacly, are yot!

“You know [t Joe answered sharp-
ly. “If they could wipw the Hench off
the map and me with 11—

xartin Plke wonld ¥ shouted Ar,
Sheehan, while the others, open moutl:

ed, stared at bim,  “Martin Plke
would

“1 don't need to tell you that" mald
Joe,

Mr. Bheehan's big fist rose high over
the tuble and descendad crnshing upon
it “Its & le!" he roared. ‘“Mar
tin Pike owns Beaver Beach!”

{Continued from Last Week.)

Best Medicine inthe World for Colic and
Diarthoea,

“1 find Chamberlain's Colle, Cholera
and Diarrhoea Remedy to be the best
remedy in the world* says Mr, C. I
Carter of Skirum, Ala, “I am subject
to colle and diarthoea. Last spring it
seemml ax thought 1 would die, and 1
think 1 would If 1 hadn't taken Cham-
berlain's Colle, Cholers and  Diarrhoea
Remedy. I haven't heen troubled with
it sinoe until this week, when 1 had &
very sovere atlack and took half & bottle
of the 28-cent size Chamberlain's Celle,
Cholera and Diarrhoes Remedy, and this
morning 1 feel like a new man” For
sale by Frank Hart and leading drug-

ints,

Talking Machines,

Subsoribe for the Dally or Weekly
Amtorlan and got a Graphophone on
small weekly payments, Call on A. R
Cyrus, 484 Commercial street for par-
toulnrs.

DRUGGIST

e

Columbia Drug Co.

Dr, Charles C. C. Rosenbary

{Suceessors to Dr. Linton's Drug Co.)

Drugs, Medicines

—AND—
Toilet Articles.

Prescriptions earefully  compounded,

Dr. Rosenberg will give consultations
nnd examinations free,

105 Eleventh Street.

Telephone Maln 1171, +  Astorfs, Ore,
————

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
T RESTAURANTS,

Tokio Restaurant

531 Bond Street
Opposite Ross, Higgins & Co

First-Class Meal;.

Coffee with Pie or Cake 10c¢

Regular Meals 15¢, up

First Class Meal 18c

Coffee with Pie, Cake or Dough-
nuts 10 cents.

U. S. RESTAURANT
434 Bond Street,

Telephons 1681 Main. 899 Bond Btreet,
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT

THE ASTORIA RESTAURANT
MANG HING, Prop,

The Fimest 8¢ menl served in Astofia,
Yone Patrovage Bolseteed. |
Courteous Treabment to All. N
GAME IN SRARON

ABTORIA, i  OREGON,

L




